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The ret ne ol. M. ſmythes enuoy 


ſeruaunt to the Kynges Royall Maleſtye and Clerke of the Quenes 


graces counſell (though moſt vawozthy) < 


Crolle here, trolle there, trolle out. trolle in 
ve trolle awap t trolle aboute lyke a blynde ſym. 


Uen with the ſame commendacion that to you dothe pertayne 
ende you here myne antwer, which is no great treatyſe 

A Deſyrynge you to marke, and to vnderſtande plapne 

That haue recepued your enuyous and pzoude enterp2yſs 
The mater wherot, 3, truit, allhoneſt men dothe deſpyle 

But bꝛagge and face what you can, 4 care nota whyt PLAN 
I take tpme as tyme ts, tgouguheteattet comme th not pet. R 


¶ UN ou tuffle and you raple,foz malyte and deſpyte 

And as a loftye lurden, pou ſhe we your lelte tull plapne 

Fo: aſmoche as you are greued with the good that J dyd wzpts 
Which 7 wpll neuer denpe, but carneitipe maputapne 
Haupnge cauſes pnowe, on your malyce to complayne 

Fo: your nanalpuges and thieatnynges,whertn ] am ſure pe do but gelle 
Fo: layenge popery to Four charge, pour hette grauiitynge there no leſle, 


C Though with the poynt of mypenne J dpd pou ſo ſpurre and pꝛyck 
That the rbp you were gecued, and greatlpe ſtpꝛted to pꝛe 

Net J councell pou to iyt lure, and that you nother wpuche noꝛ kyck 
Foꝛand pt you do, J wyll turely laye pou in the mper 

Cake uo moze vpon you then is mete, left your ſeite pe do tyer 

©: lome other myichefe chaunce you, take this pzouerbe foꝛ a token 
Chat aſrtke man is lone beaten, and a (kalde hed ſone bꝛozen. 


das nothynge greaed that pour ſelke ſo openly pe dpd declare 
Nether with the delccybynge of pour name, noꝛ ot pour ſetupce the pyth 
No: pet wyn anp hoaelt man fo tudge, and therkoꝛe Þ nothynge care 
Though mad inalyce moued you, fo be deſpyted therwith 

Magpuge becaule J compared acobler with the (myth 

V our tolythe dyſpleſure wherwith,ts caſye ynough to be founde 
Aampuge meas pe arte, an vpꝛyght vagaboude. 


¶ Of the openynge of your name and ſerupce J knew not your entent 
Vut pet toz pour doynges, J thought pe wozthy blame 

Not countynge pou gylcleſle, and thertoze J dyd you ſhent 
Conſpdꝛynge J regarded your dede, moze then J dyd your name 

And therfoze vnto your offpce, J wyſſhed no maner of ſhame 

But entendynge my purpole J wryte as in my mynde it lape 

Ho wbeyt, you beynge naught your lelte, turne it another wape. 


C Sometyme a thefe ſhameth not to ſhewe bothe his name and kate 
Where the true man hydeth hym ſelke, and ſtandeth in great doute 
Lealt that this theuyſhe malyce ſhuld pꝛeſent it ſelfe tn plate 

To the delltuccpon of him that his thefery wolde trye oute 

So in lykewpſe pou, do letze all coꝛners rounde aboute 

But it will not helpe you, though awhyle there be delaye 

CT pie mape bꝛynge pou koꝛthe, aſwell as it doth poure graye 


¶ foꝛ romblynge in the ſcryptures in dede J dyd you tepꝛoue 
Wyſſhynge with all my herte that your dopnges ye wold amende 
Deſcrybynge your faute playnly, as aß dyd me behoue 
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u ou mpght gentely haue ſpoken with pe coulde me tepꝛehende 
But J am ſure pe mpaded it not, but dy it leaſt intende 

Foꝛ all your bꝛagges and krackes, on pour ale benche when you lpt 
Let tyme be as tyme is, though herafter commeth not pet. 


\ 


Beynge the membyes of chꝛylt / and him ſelte the hed of theſame © * 


* 


U To a taylour in dede J adupſed pou that pe dyd reſozte GOV 


Fd; the ſhapynge out ol icryptute / pour text the better to frams 5 f 2, 


Alecte J am ſute moze catholyck/ then ate your popyſſhe ſozte 4 * 
Ne ythet heretyckes no; papiſtes / but men of honeſt fame Rea 
Chat alwayesare obedyent and vſe not-foz to rebelle | 
Though you and ſoche other / wolde helpe therto with pour councell. 


C J nother bluſter no; blowe- any falſe mater to pꝛoue 

Though pou do deſper ot euerp honeſt man the fall 

Nother layed J poperp to your charge / but thought pe dyd it loue 
Fox pt by pou/popety F coulde pꝛoue / then a traptour J wolde vou call 
And wolde it not concele/ but bꝛyng you to your trpall 

Our dopnges wyll apete / though ye defer them foz a ſpace 

And J wyll be tozth commpuge / befoze pour betters to ſhewe my kace. 


C The reſt ot your raylynges J wpll as now omptte 

Upon ſoche bꝛaynles bꝛaggerp inp tyme J wyll not ſpende 
They do nothyng elles but manyfeſt the le wde vle of pour wyb 
And the mylche ke ol pour herte whiche to other pe do pꝛetende 
Nou haue no nother buckler pour ſelfe foz to defende 

Who rebuketh your ſecte /o wolde refozme pour poperp 

A monge you ſtrayte/he is a mapntapuer ok herelp. 


¶ Thus / though ye wolde be hrdden / yet men may eaſely knowe 
What traptetous hertes pe beate / to god and oute good kynge 

His grace hath geuen inlunctpons / whiche cleane to ouerthzowe 
What councelles do ye holde / to cupdent is the thynge 

We ſhulde beware of your trealon / foꝛ ſurcly J feare pe wolde bꝛyuge 
Nour tomyche ruffeler to be out heed / by ſome maner of ſhyft 

Co the whiche pour papiſticall locke / not longe agoo gaue a lyłt. 


C There ſawe we playnly /a myſcheuous and deteſtabellſozte 

Df falſe fapned hertes / that agapuſt out good kynge dpd aryſe 

Sekynge his deſtruccpon / and all the yꝛs that him dyd kuppozte 

Beynge armed with cuſtomes / and loche faynedlyes 

But god ( who of his grace )euer pzouydeth foz his 

Gaue ſoche knowlege therof/that they had not they; entent 

Some kledde / ſom taken/ ſome were hanged on the galowes and bzent, 


C chiche thynge J do deſy2e / all true ſubiectes to regarde 
And to god and our good kynge / to beate a due obedpence 


And to all falſe faynedhertes J wyſhe the lame rewarde 


Euen lpke as the others had / wozthely foz their oſtence 
And nowe Maſtet. T.. S. marke well this ſentence 
Conſpder that as pou be / ſo haue pou vſed pour wyt f 
And take tyme / as tpine is / though herafter come not pet. 


C Parauenture Spi. T. S. you wyll pet bꝛagge and bolt 

As pe do here in that ye wyll dꝛyue me out of the way 

But be not to buſye J aduyſe you /leſt you come to pour colt 

Though in myne owne cauſe/J wyll but lytell ſape 

Fo: and pf you woꝛke moche / pe (hall petcepue J wpll not plape 
Aether holdynge downe my hed/noz pet beare it to moche aloft 
Foz all your bzaggynge countenance/it wyl become pou to ſpeke (oft, 


Nowe foz an ende (Eternall Eod) J beſeche the graunt longe lyfs 


ith pzoſperous contynuans, to Henry our moſt noble kynge 
Andd to Katherpnge our Quene alſo; his moſt Laufull Wyte 


And graunt betwene theym bothe, lyke-dther bzaunches to (pzytige 


zeſerite theym longe togither Lozde, and graunt thepm all the blyſſe 
here angels ince ſlantip, Cpnge ( Sloiia in exceilts ) Imen. C God Cane the kyiigh, 


Colle here, Trolle there, Crolle out, Trolle in 
Ee trolle awape and trolle about, lyke a biynde Þym. 


Cc Am at London by Rypcharde bankes, Lum pʒ uilegio ad impsimendum ſolo, 
ad be to ſell in Kombard ſtret / nere vnto the ſtockes by Rycharde Kele, 


85 is Edwarde our Pzpnee- that moſſ odoziferous thynge 


